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promised Lady Annabel twenty timed, but I feel a terrible disinclination.    To-morrow, perhaps.'
* To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow/ mnrnmred Venetia to herself, ' I scarcely comprehend now what tomorrow  means.'     And  then  again addressing him, and with more liveliness, she said, c We have only one friend in fche world now, George, and I think that we ought to be very grateful that he is our neighbour.'
* It is a consolation to me,' said Lord Cadurcis, ' for I cannot remain here, and otherwise I should scarcely know how to depart.'
'I wish you would visit your home, if only for one morning,' said Venetia; 'if only to know how very near you are to us.'
'I dread going alone,' said Lord Cadurcis. 'I cannot
ask Lady Annabel to accompany me, because------" He
hesitated,
* Because ?' inquired Venetia.
' I cannot ask or wish her to leave you.'
* Tou  are  always  thinking of me, dear George,' said Venetia, artlessly.    * I assure you, I have come back to Cherbury to be happy.     I must visit your home some day, and I hope I shall visit it often.    We will all go, soon,' she added.
'Then I will postpone my visit to that day,5 said George. 'I am in no humour for business, which I know awaits me there. Let me enjoy a little more repose at dear Cherbury.'
' I have become very restless of late, I think,' said Venetia, ' but there is a particular spot in the garden that I wish to see. Come with me, George.'
Lord Cadurcis was only too happy to attend her. They proceeded through a winding walk in the shrubberies until they arrived at a small and open plot of turf, where Venetia stopped. i There are some associations/ she said, 'of this spot connected with both those friends that we have lost. I have a fancy that it should be in some visible manner consecrated to their memories. On this spot, George,